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prayers, and indeed with everything else in our home.
It was here I first learned :

Oh, the Blood of Jesus, the precious Blood of Jesus !

Oh, the Blood of Jesus, it cleanses from all sin !

as a chorus to " There is a Fountain filled with Blood.5

1 We always entertained at our home every preacher
who came to the chapel during my father's absence,
and I noticed as a child that my mother's attitude
towards all was regulated not by their position or
education, but by her opinion of their piety.

' On Sunday afternoons my mother had a class at
home, and I was always allowed to be in the room,
though I sat with my own Scripture picture-book on
a low stool, and was not supposed to be occupied with
the people. Altogether Sunday to me \vas an unusually
pleasant day, in spite of the absence of all plays
or walks. . . .

1 The picture that I remember best in the old house
was the famous one of the child Samuel at prayer.
Once I was found in our backyard riding a broom-
handle at the utmost possible speed to the rescue of
Kirjath-Jearim, having swallowed that name, and the
idea, at family prayers.

1 Never can I be too grateful for the care with which
my mother peopled my world with God's stories. To
me the reality of all that was in the Bible became as
absolutely fixed as any visible thing.

* I cannot remember ever taking any special notice
of anybody's preaching during those early years. It
was always the singing and the praying that made
whatever impression I can recollect.*

This early influence it may have boon which later
led the Commissioner to attach such importance to
prayer and singing in Salvation Army Meetings. He
evidently had scant use for 'preaching' from his
earliest youth. In these days of child study and moral
swsion, his views upon corporal punishment and its
effett, upon himself will be of interest to some parents:

My dear mother made upon me an unalterable
impression m favour of the old-fashioned whionin^